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INTRODUCTION 

Work and Play is offered as an introduction to the 
Edson-Laing Readers. It is characterized by the follow- 
ing points : 

1. The book is made up of literature. 

2. It is carefully graded. 

3. It represents easy and natural transitions. 

4. It is written in simple, idiomatic Enghsh. 

5. From cover to cover it is in story form. 

6. It is calculated to hold the child's interest, and interest 

is the key to an effective mastery of reading. 



WORK ANB PLAY 

"Work while you work, 
Play while you play, 
That is the way 
To be happy and gay. 

— Old Ehyme. 



LITTLE BOY BLUE 

This is Boy Blue, 
sounding his horn. 



This is the cow, 
eating the corn. 



This is the meadow. 
This is the sheep. 



This is the Boy Blue, 
fast asleep. 
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Who minds the cow? 
Who minds the sheep? 
Little Boy Blue 
Who is fast asleep. 



Run, Polly, run! 

Run to the meadow, Polly! 

Boy Blue is fast asleep. 

The sheep is in the meadow, 

The cow is eating the corn. 

Run, Polly, and awake Boy Blue ! 

Run, Polly, run ! 



" Little Boy Blue, come, sound your 

horn, 
The sheep is in the meadow. 
The cow is in the corn! 
Is this the way you mind the sheep, 
Down in the meadow, fast asleep?" 
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"Sound your horn, Boy Blue." 

Boy Blue is awake. 

He is sounding his horn. 

The sheep is running from the meadow. 

The cow is running from the corn. 

— MoTHEK Goose. 



LITTLE MAID, LITTLE MAID 

"Little maid, little maid, 
Where go you now?" 
"Down in the meadow 
To milk my cow." 

12 



Little maid, little maid, 
Awake Boy Blue 
And tell him to go 
Along with you. 



-MOTBBB GOOSK. 



"Where are you going, Boy Blue?" 
"I am going to the Miller." 
"Where are you going, Polly?" 
"I am going to the Baker." 
"Where are you going. Little Maid?" 
"I am going to the meadow to milk 
my cow." 

14 



THE MILLER IS GRINDUSTG HIS 
CORN 

The Miller is grinding his corn, his corn, 
The Miller is grinding liis corn ; 
And httle Boy Blue comes 

sounding his horn, 
With a hop, step, and a jump. 
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The Baker is making a cake, a cake, 
The Baker is making a cake; 
And Polly comes in to see it bake, 
With a hop, step, and a jump. 



The little maid is milking the cow, 
The maid is milking the cow, 
And Jack is coming up from his plow, 
With a hop, step, and a jump. 

— Mother (toose. Adopted. 



WHO WILL? 

" Who will grind my corn ? 
Who will make my bread? 
Who will milk my cow? 
Who will mind my sheep? 
Who will plow my meadow ? " 

18 



I WILL 

" I win grind your corn," 

said the Miller. 
"I will make your cake," 

said the Baker. 
"I will milk your cow," 

said the Little Maid. 
" I will mind your sheep," 

said Boy Blue. 
"I will plow yom- meadow," 

said Jack. 

19 



LONDON TOWN 

This road goes up, 
This road goes down, 
It runs along 
To London Town. 

Mart E. Laing. 
20 



THE WAY TO LOFDON TOWN 

Jack was going to his plow. 

He met Boy Blue. 

"Where are you going, Boy Blue?" 

said Jack. 
"I am going to London Town," 

said Boy Blue. 
"I will go with you," said Jack. 
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Boy Blue sounded his horn and they 
stepped off: 

"One foot up and one foot down, 
That is the way to London Town." 

They met Polly and Molly. 

"Where are you going, Jack?" said 

Polly. 
" Where are you going, Boy Blue ? " 

said Molly. 
"I am going to London Town," said 

Jack. 
"I am going to London Town," said 

Boy Blue. 



"I will go with you," said Polly. 
"I will go, too," said Molly. 
Boy Blue sounded his horn, 
and they all stepped off: 

"One foot up and one foot down, 
That is the way to London Town." 



A LITTLE BIED TELLS 

A little bird sang in a tree. 

It said, " Boy Blue has gone to London 

Town. 
Jack has gone with Boy Blue. 
Molly has gone to London Town. 
Polly has gone to London Town. 
They have all gone to London Town." 

24 



"What do you say?" said the cow. 
"What do you say?" said the sheep. 
The little bird sang: "Boy Blue and 

Jack and Molly and Polly have 

gone to London Town. 
They have all gone. 
They have all gone to London Town." 



"Then I will go to London Town," 

said the cow. 
"I will go along with you," said the 

sheep. 
Then they stepped off: 

"Two feet up and two feet down, 
That is the way to London Town." 
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They met the dog and the eat. 

" Where are you going, Cow ? " said the 

dog. 
"Where are you going, Sheep?" said 

the cat. 
"I am going to London Town," said 

the cow. 
"I am going to London Town," said 

the sheep. 



" Then I will go with you," said the dog. 
"I will go along, too," said the cat. 
So they all stepped off: 

" Two feet up and two feet down, 
That is the way to London Town." 

28 



Then the little bird sang from a tree. 
He said, "The cow has gone to London 

Town. 
The sheep has gone to London 

Town. 
The dog has gone with the cow. 
The cat has gone with the sheep. 
They have all gone away off to London 

Town." 
" What do you say ? " said the Miller. 
" What do you say ? " said the Baker. 
The little bird sang : 

" The cow and the sheep and the dog 
and the cat have gone away off to 
London Town." 

29 



" Then I will go to London Town and 

get them," said the Miller. 
" I will go with you," said the Baker. 
They stepped off singing : 

" One foot up and one foot down, 
That is the way to Loudon Town." 



They met the Little Maid. 

" Where are you going?" said the Little 

Maid. 
" The cow, the sheep, the dog, and the 

cat have gone to London Town and 

I am going to get them," said the 

Miller. 
" I am going, too," said the Baker. 
"Then I will go along with you," said 

the Little Maid. 

81 



So they all stepped off, singing : 

" One foot up and one foot down, 
That is the way to London Town." 

If you go to London Town, please find 
Boy Blue and Jack and Polly and Molly. 
Tell them about the little bird. 
Tell them that the cow and the sheep 
and the dog and the cat are coming. 
Tell them that the Miller and the Baker 
and the Little Maid are coming, too. 

— Adaptation of a Motheb Goose Bhthb by Maby E. Laing. 
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A LITTLE BOY CREPT INTO A 
BAEN 

A little boy crept into a barn, 
And lay down on the hay; 

A cow came out to smell about, 
And the little boy ran away. 

— Old Khtme. 



WOOLLY LAMB 

A woolly lamb was in a barn 

with his mother. 
One day Woolly Lamb 

found his four little feet. 
He said, " Baa, baa, mother, 

I have found my four little feet ! " 




His mother said, 

"I see your four little feet." 
Woolly Lamb said, "What can I do 

with my four little feet?" 
His mother said, " You can run and 

jump with your four little feet." 
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Woolly Lamb ran to his mother. 

He skipped and jumped about the 

bam. 
He jumped through the door. 
Then he ran off to find the cow. 



He found the cow in the meadow. 
He said to the cow : 



"See my four little feet. 
See me* run with them. 
See me jump with them. 
See me skip with them." 
"Moo, moo," said the cow, 
"I can see your four little feet, 
I can see you jump and skip 
with your four little feet. 
Moo, moo, you have nice little feet. 
You have four nice little feet." 

36 



One day Woolly Lamb 

found his two little eyes. 
He said, " Baa, baa, mother, 
I have found two little eyes ! " 
"I see your two little eyes," 

said his mother. 
" What can I do with my eyes ? " 

said Woolly Lamb. 
"You can see with them," said his 

mother. 

37 



Woolly Lamb could see his mother. 
He could see the bam. 
He could see the cow in the meadow. 
He could see the dog and the cat. 
He could see a little bird in a tree. 
He could see Jack coming to the barn. 



One day Woolly Lamb 

found his two little ears. 

" Baa, baa, mother," he said, 

"I have found two little ears!" 

" I see your two little ears," 
said his mother. 

"What can I do with them?" he said. 

"You can hear with them," said his 
mother. 

39 



Woolly Lamb could hear the little bird. 
The bird said, " Twit, twit." 
He could hear the cow say, "Moo, moo." 
He could hear Jack call to the dog. 
He could hear the dog say, "Bow, wow." 
He could hear the cat say, "Mew, mew." 
He could hear his mother say, " Baa, 

baa." 
Woolly Lamb said, " I like my little ears." 



One day Woolly Lamb found 

his one little nose. 
" Baa, baa, mother," said Woolly Lamb, 
" I have found one little nose ! " 
"I can see your one little nose," 

said his mother. 
" What can I do with it, mother ? " 
"You can smell with it." 
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That very day, Woolly Lamb found 
his one little mouth. 

" Baa, baa, mother," said Woolly Lamb, 
"I have found one little mouth." 
" I see your one little mouth ! " 
said his mother. 

"What can I do 

with my one little mouth ? " 
" You can eat with it," said his mother. 

Then Jack came with the milk. 
With his two little eyes. 

Woolly Lamb could see him coming. 
With his two little ears. 

Woolly Lamb could hear Jack say, 
" This is nice milk, Woolly Lamb." 

With his four little feet 

Woolly Lamb ran to Jack. 
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With his one little nose 

he smelled the nice milk. 

With his one little mouth 

he drank the nice milk all up. 

— Folk Taie. Adored. 



HARK, HARK, HEAR ROVER 
BARK 

Hark, hark, hear Rover bark ! 
And what does Rover say? 
He says, " I watch the woolly lambs 
And guard them all the day." 



Hark, hark, hear Kover bark ! 

And what does Rover say? 

He says, "I guard the sleeping lambs 

And drive the wolf away." 



— Mary E. Laing. 
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A LITTLE MOUSE CREPT OUT TO 
SEE 

A little mouse crept out to see 
What she could find to have for tea ; 
Pussy's eyes, so big and bright, 
Made her run away in fright. 

— Old Rhyme. Adapted. 
46 



THE CAT AND THE MOUSE 

The cat and the mouse 

met in a big house. 
The cat bit off the mouse's tail. 
"Please, Cat, give me my long tail," 

said the mouse. 
" I will give you your tail," 

said the cat, " if you wiE go to the 

cow and get me some milk." 
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Mousie leaped, 

And then she ran; 
She came to the cow 
And thus began : 
" Please, Cow, give me milk. 
I will give the cat milk, 
And the cat will give me 
my tail again." 



"I will give you milk," said the cow, 
"If you will go to the farmer and 
get me some hay." 
Mousie leaped. 

And then she ran; 
She came to the farmer 
And thus began: 
49 . 



" Please, Farmer, give me hay. 
I will give the cow hay. 
The cow will give me milk. 
I will give the cat milk, and the cat 
will give me my long tail again." 
" I will give you hay," said the farmer, 
" If you will go to the butcher and 
get me some meat." 
Mousie leaped. 

And then she ran; 
She came to the butcher 
And thus began; 
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"Please, Butcher, give me meat, 
I will give the farmer meat. 
The farmer will give me hay. 
I wiU give the cow hay. 
The cow will give me milk. 
I will give the cat milk. 
And the cat will give me 
my long tail again." 




"I will give you meat," said the butcher, 
"If you will go to the baker and get 
me some bread." 



Mousie leaped, 

And then she ran; 
She came to the baker 

And thus began: 



"Please, Baker, give me bread. 
I will give the butcher bread. 
The butcher will give me meat. 
I will give the farmer meat. 
The farmer will give me hay. 
I will give the cow hay. 
The cow will give me milk. 
I will give the cat milk, 
And the cat will give me 
my long tail again." 

52 



Then the baker gave the mouse bread. 
The mouse gave the butcher bread. 
The butcher gave the mouse meat. 
The mouse gave the farmer meat. 
The farmer gave the mouse hay. 
The mouse gave the cow hay. 
The cow gave the mouse milk. 
The mouse gave the cat milk, 
And the cat gave the mouse 
her long tail again. 



THE LITTLE DOOE 

A mother mouse made a little house. 
She made a little door in the house. 
"I like a big door to jump through," 
said the little mouse. 



"A cat can get through a big door 
and eat you up," said the mother 
m[ouse. 

So she made a little door 
for the little house. 
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One day the little mouse was hungry. 
"I am hungry, mother," said the little 

mouse. 
Mother mouse said, "I will get a crumb 

for you." 
Mother mouse crept through the little 

door. 
Her little feet made no sound. 
She found a nice crumb for the little 

mouse. 
"Now I will go to my little house," 

she said. 
She crept to the door. 
In her mouth was the nice crumb. 
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Then mother mouse saw two big, bright 

eyes. 
It was pussy. He jumped for mother 

mouse, but mother mouse ran 

through the Httle door. 
Pussy could not catch her now. 
But the little mouse could see pussy 

through the little door. 
She was in a fright. 
But mother mouse said, " Pussy is too 

big to get through the little door." 
Then the little mouse ate the nice crumb. 
" I hke the little door," she said. 






BRIGHT AND FRIGHT 

Poor dog Bright 
Ran off with aU his might ; 
He said the eat was after him, 
Poor dog Bright. 

Poor cat Fright 
Ran off with all her might ; 
She said the dog was after her, 
Poor cat Fright. 

— Old English Khyme. Adapted. 
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THE TREE IN FRONT OP JACK'S 
HOUSE 

There was a tree, 

and a very fine tree, 
As fine a tree 

as ever you did see; 
And the tree was 

in front of Jack's house. 
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There was a branch, 

and a very fine branch, 

As fine a branch 

as ever you did see ; 

And the branch was on the tree. 

And the tree was 

in front of Jack's house. 

There was a nest, 

and a very fine nest. 

As fine a nest 

as ever you did see ; 

And the nest was on the branch. 

And the branch was on the tree. 

And the tree was 

in front of Jaclc's house. 



There was an egg, 

and a yery fine egg, 
As fine an egg 

as ever you did see. 
And the egg was in the nest, 
And the nest was on the branch. 
And the branch was on the tree. 
And the tree was in front of Jack's house. 

One day a Mttle bird 

crept out of the egg. 
As fine a little bird 

as ever you did see. 
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And the little bird was In the nest, 
And the nest was on the branch, 
And the branch was on the tree, 
And the tree was 

In front of Jack's house. 

There was a mother bird, 

and a fine mother bird. 
As fine a mother bird 

as ever you did see. 
And the mother bird was singing 

to the little bird. 
And the little bird was in the nest. 
And the nest was on the branch, 
And the branch was on the tree. 
And the tree was 

in front of Jack's house. 

— Folk Tale. Adapted. 



LADY BIRD, LADY BIRD 

Lady bird, lady bird, 
Fly away home. 
Your house is on Are, 
Your children will burn. 

— Welsh Rhyme. 



THE SPARROW AND THE 
LITTLE TREE 

One day a sparrow flew 

to a little tree and sang: 
"Little Tree, Little Tree, 
Give sparrow a swing." 

"I will not," said the tree. 
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The sparrow flew to a cow and said, 
" Cow, Cow, eat the little tree, 
for the little tree 
will not give spaiTow a swing." 

The cow said, " I will not eat 
the poor little tree." 



The sparrow flew to the wolf and said, 
"Wolf, Wolf, bite the cow. 
The cow will not eat the tree. 
The tree will not give sparrow a swing." 
"I will not bite the cow," 
said the wolf 
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The sparrow flew to a man and said, 
" Man, Man, kill the wolf. 
The wolf will not bite the cow. 
The cow will not eat the tree. 
The tree will not give sparrow a swing." 
"I will not kill the wolf," 
said the man. 



Then the sparrow flew to the fire and 

said, 
"Fire, Fire, burn the man. 
The man will not kill the wolf. 
The wolf will not bite the cow. 
The cow will not eat the tree. 
The tree will not give sparrow a swing." 

Then the fire began to burn the man. 
The man began to kill the wolf 

• 

The wolf began to bite the cow. 
The cow began to eat the tree. 
Then the little tree said, 
"Sing, Little Sparrow, sing, 
And I will give jou a swing." 

The sparrow flew to the little tree 
and began to sing : 

"Twit, twit, twit, little tree, 
I like you, do you like me?" 

— Cossack Folk Tale. Adapted. 
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WHAT CAN I DO? 

I am Woolly Lamb, 

What can I do? 
I am a mother sheep, 

What can I do? 
I am a big dog, 

What can I do? 
I am a mother sparrow. 

What can I do? 
I am the Little Maid, 

What can I do ? 
I am a little mouse, 

What can I do? 



THE LITTLE CHICK 

Once there was a cock, a mother hen, 

and a little chick. 
It was a pretty little chick. 
One day the little chick sang out, 

" Pretty, pretty, pretty, 
" Look-at-me, look-at-me." 
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The little chick jumped up on the wall. 
"Look at me, look at me," it sang. 

The cock looked at the little chick. 
He called out in fright: 
" Go-not-over, go-not-over ! " 

The mother hen called: 
" Go-go-go-not-there, 
Go-go-go-not-there ! " 
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But the little chick called: 
"Look-at-me, look-at-me!" 
And jumped over the wall. 

A hawk saw the little chick 

and flew down and caught it. 



The little chick cried: 

" Let-me-go, let-me-go, 

Let-me-go-go-go ! " 

The cock heard the little chick's cry. 

He called : " Come, come, come and 

help ! " 
A farmer ran to help the little chick. 
The hawk flew off in fright. 



The little chick flew home. 
It did not look pretty now. 
"See, see, see how I look! 
See, see, see how I look ! " 

said the little chick. 
" I told-you-so, I-told-you-so ! " 

said the cock. 
But the mother hen said, "Do not ciy, 

little chick. The hawk cannot get 

you now." 

— Swedish Folk Tale. Adapted. 
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TIJTG-A-LIWG-BOFE 

Ting-a-ling-bone, ting-a-ling-bone, 
A fire broke out 

in the little goat's home. 

The little goat was in a fright, 

And called for help with all his might. 



The hen flew off some water to bring, 
And as she flew one heard her sing: 

" Ting-a-Ung-bone, ting-a-ling-bone, 
Oh, put out the fire 

in the little goat's home ! " 

Then puss came running through the 

night. 
And rang the bell with all her might: 
" Ting-a-ling-bone, ting-a-ling-bone, 
Come, put out the Are 

in the little goat's home ! " 
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Then Mr. Cock came running along. 
He had a ladder and sang this song: 

" Ting-a-ling-bone, ting-a-ling-bone, 
I will put out the fire 

in the little goat's home ! " 

— HussiAK Song. Adapted. 



THE LITTLE GOAT AND THE FOX 

One day Little Goat made a house of 

bark, 
A fox made a house of ice. 
Summer came and the fox's house melted. 
Little Goat's house did not melt. 
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The fox said to the little goat: 

"My house has melted; please let me 

come into your house." 
" Come in, Mr. Fox," said Little Goat. 

The fox crept in. 

Then he caught Little Goat. 



He said, "Go out, Little Goat, 
this is my liouse." 

The little goat ran off crying. 
She met a dog. The dog said, 
I "Why are you crying, Little Goat? " 

" Mr. Dog, I made a bark house ; 
I Mr. Vox made an ice house. 

His house melted, so he drove me 
out of my house." 
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"Do not cry, Little Goat, 

I will go and drive him out." 

The dog ran to the bark house 
And called : " Come out, Mr. Fox ! " 

" &00-00-00 ! Goo-oo-oo ! 

I will bite your nose oif if I do ! " 

Then the dog ran away in fright. 
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The little goat ran on. She met a big 

cow. 
"Why are you crying, Little Goat?" 

said the cow. 

The little goat said, "I made a bark 

house, 
Mr. Fox made an ice house; 
His house melted, so he drove me 

out of my house." 

The cow said, " Do not cry. Little Goat, 
I will go and drive him out." 

The cow ran to the bark house; 

" Come out, Mr. Fox ! " called the cow. 

" Goo-oo-oo ! Goo-oo-oo ! 

I will bite your nose off if I do!" 

Then the big cow ran away in fright. 
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The little goat ran on. She met a cock. 
"Why are you crying, Little Goat?" 

said the cock. 
The little goat said, "I made a bark 

house, 
Mr. Fox made an ice house ; 
His house melted, so he drove me out 

of my house." 
"Do not cry. Little Goat," said the 

cock, "I will help you." 



The cock ran to the bark house 
and called out : 

" Cock-a-doodle-doo ! 
Cock-a-doodle-doo ! 
Come out of that house 
Or I will eat you ! " 

When the fox heard the cock, he jumped 
out of the little goat's house and 
ran off in a fright. 

The little goat began to skip and jump 
about his little bark house. 



The cock sang: 



" Cock-a-doodle-doo ! 
Cock-a-doodle-doo ! " 

— BussiAN Folk Tale. 
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ROBIN REDBREAST 

Little Robin Redbreast 

sat upon a tree, 
Up went Pussy-cat, 

and down went he; 
Down came Pussy-cat, 

and away Robin ran; 
Said little Robin Redbreast, 

" Catch me if you can ! " 



Little Robin Redbreast 

jumped upon a wall, 
Pu8sy-cat jumped after him, 

and almost got a fall; 
Little Robin sang and sang, 

and what did Pussy say? 
Pussy-cat said, "Mew, mew," 

and Robin flew away. 



— Old Sonq, 



nOBlN KEDBREA8T AND THE 
SAILOR 

One day Robin Redbreast flew to a tree 

to eat a worm. 
The worm fell into a boat. 
Robin Redbreast called to the sailor: 
" Sailor, give me my little worm ! " 



The sailor said, "Fly away, Robin 
> Redbreast, 

I will not give you your little worm." 

Then Robin flew to a lady and said, 
" Lady, call to the sailor and tell him 
to give me my little worm." 

The lady said, "Fly away, Robin 

Redbreast, 
I will not call to the sailor." 

Then Robin Redbreast flew to the flre. 
He said, " fire, burn the lady. 
The lady will not call to the sailor. 
And the sailor will not give me my 
little worm." 

The fire said, "Fly away Robin 

Redbreast. 
I will not burn the lady." 
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Then Robin flew to the water and said: 
" Water, put out the fire, 
The fire will not burn the lady, 
The lady will not call to the sailor, 
And the sailor will not give me 

my little worm." 
The water said, "Ply away, Robin 

Redbreast. 
I will not put out the Are." 



Then the Robin flew to the cow and 

said : 
" Cow, drink the water, 
The water will not put out the fire, 
The fire will not burn the lady. 
The lady will not call to the sailor, 
And the sailor will not give me 

my little worm." 
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The cow said, "Fly away, Robin, 
I will not drink the water." 

Robin flew to the little ant and said, 
" Little Ant, sting the cow, 
The cow will not drink the water, 
The water will not put out the fire, 
The fire wiU not burn the lady. 
The lady will not call to the sailor. 
And the sailor will not give me my little 
worm." 
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Then the little ant stung the cow, 
The cow began to drink the water, 
The water began to put out the fire, 
The tire began to burn the lady. 
The lady began to call to the sailor, 
And the sailor gave Kobin Redbreast 
his little worm. 

— Folk Tale. A^pted. 
91 



SAILOR OP THE SEA 

Child. sailor of the sea, 

sing a song to me. 

Sailoe. Come into my boat, my dear. 
And all my singing you shall 
hear. 

— Old Somo. 
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THE GOOD POT 

A poor man had a cow, 

but he had nothing for the cow 

to eat. 
One day the poor man said, 
" My dame has nothing to eat. 

My cow has nothing to eat 



And I have nothing to eat. 
I will sell the cow." 

m 

He went out to sell the cow. 
He met a baker with a pot. 
The pot had three legs. 

The poor man said to the baker, 
" I want to sell my cow." 

The baker said, 

" I will give this pot for the cow." 

So the poor man went home with the pot. 

"What can I do with the pot?" 
said his dame. 

Then the pot called out : 

" Clean me and put me on the fire." 

The dame cleaned the pot 
and put it on the fire. 
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" I will skip, I will skip ! " said the pot. 

"Where will you skip?" said the dame. 

"To the big house on the hill." 

The pot skipped out of the little house. 

It came to the big house. 

It jumped through the door. 



" What a fine pot ! " said the lady. 
The pot called out : 
" Clean me and put me on the fire ! " 
The lady cleaned the pot 
and put it on the fire. 
" I will flu the pot with meat," she said. 
Then she filled the pot with meat. 



> 



" I will skip, I will skip ! " said the pot. 
"Where will jou skip?" called the lady. 
" To the poor man's house," said the pot. 



The pot skipped away on its three legs. 
It came to the poor man's house. 
It jumped through the door. 



" Look at me, look at me ! '^ 
called the pot. 



The dame looked and found the meat. 
Then she and her good man had 
something to eat. 



The next day the pot said, 

" I will skip, I will skip ! " 

" Where will you skip ? " said the dame, 

" To the big barn on the hill." 
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The pot skipped off on its three legs. 
It came to the big barn on the hill. 
It jumped through the door. 
" This is a fine pot," said the farmer. 
" Clean me and fill me with milk," 

said the pot. 
The farmer cleaned the pot and filled it 

with milk. 
" I will skip, I wiU skip ! " 

called the pot. 
" Where will you skip?" said the farmer. 
"To the poor man's house," said the pot. 
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So the pot skipped away to the poor 

man's house. 
It jumped through the door. 

" Look at me, look at me ! " called 
the pot. 

The dame looked and found the milk. 
Then the dame and the good man had 
something to drink. 



Every day the pot skipped off. 
Every day it came again with something 
for the poor man and his dame to 
' eat or drink. 



But one day the pot said, 
" Clean me and put me on the fire." 
"I will not clean you," said the dame. 
" I will skip, I will skip ! " said the pot. 
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"Where will you skip ?" said the dame. 

"I'll skip over the hill 

And far, far away, 

And you will not see me 

For a long, long day." 
The pot jumped through the door 

on its three legs. 
The dame ran after it. 
But the pot skipped over the hill 

and never came to the little house 

again. 

— Folk Tale. Adapted. 



JOB BOY AND HIS LITTLE BOAT 

A good man and a good dame had a 

little boy. 
He was called Joe Boy. 
One day Joe Boy said to his mother, 
"Mother, may I go and catch a fish ? " 
His mother said, "You may go, 

Joe Boy." 
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Joe Boy ran down to the water. 
He saw a little boat on the water. 
Joe Boy jumped into the boat and said, 

"Little Boat, Little Boat, 
Hear what I say, 
Sail over the water. 
Sail far away ! " 



Then the little boat began to sail away. 
Joe Boy could see his mother on the 

shore. 
He could see his home far away. 
He could see the trees, 

and he could see the hills. 
Down in the water, he could see the fish. 
All about him was the blue water. 
But Joe Boy was safe in his little boat. 



Then Joe Boy's mother came 
to the shore arid called: 



" Up to the shore, 
Let your little boat run. 
Here is some milk 
And here is a bun ! " 



Joe Boy heard his mother call, 
and he said to the little boat, 
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" Little Boat, Little Boat, 
Hear what I say, 

Sail to my mother, 
Sail, sail away ! " 

The little boat began to sail to the shore. 

Joe Boy could see the trees on the shore. 

The trees looked bigger and bigger. 

His home looked bigger. 

His mother looked bigger. 

The little boat sailed to the shore. 

In it was a fish. 
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"Here is a fish for you, dear mother," 

said Joe Boy. 
" Here is some milk for you, Joe Boy, 

and here is a nice bun," said his 

mother. 
Joe Boy drank the milk 

and ate the good bun. 
"May I go out on the water again, 

mother ? " said he. 
" You may go, Joe Boy," said his mother. 
Then Joe Boy sang : 

" Little Boat, Little Boat, 

Hear what I say. 
Sail over the water, . 

Sail far away ! " 

The little boat began to sail away. 
It sailed far out on the blue water. 

^ow a wolf was on the shore. 
He saw Joe Boy sail away. 
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He heard Joe Boy's mother when she 

called. 
The wolf said, 

"I will catch that little one." 
So the wolf called: 

"Up to the shore, 

Let your little boat run. 

Here is some milk. 
And here is a bun ! " 

Joe Boy heard the wolf and said, 
" That is not my mother calling to me. 
It is the wolf." 
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Then Joe Boy called to the little boat : 

" Little Boat, Little Boat, 

Hear what I say, 
Sail from the wolf, 

Sail far away ! " 

The wolf called and called, 

but the little boat sailed very far 

out on the blue water. 
At night Joe Boy's mother came to the 

shore. 
She called : 

" Up to the shore. 

Let your little boat run. 
Here is some milk, 

And here is a bun ! " 

Away off on the water, Joe Boy heard 
his mother's call. 
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He said to the little boat, 

" Little Boat, Little Boat, 

Hear what I say, 
Sail home to my mother. 

Sail, sail away ! " 

Then the little boat sailed to the shore. 
Joe Boy was safe at home. 

— Fairy Tale. Adapted. 



LADY MOOF, LADY MOON 

"Lady Moon, Lady Moon, where are 

you sailing ? " 

" Over the sea." 
"Lady Moon, Lady Moon, whom are 

you loving?" 

"All who love me." 

— Lord Houghton. 
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THE JAY AND THE DOVE 

Child. Where do you come from, 

Mr. Jay? 
Jay. From the kind of play, 

Prom the land of play. 
Child. Where is playland, Mr. Jay? 
J4T. Far away, far away. 
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Child. Where do you come from, 

Mrs. Dove? 
Dove. From the land of love, 

From the land of love. 
Child. Where is loveland, Mrs. Dove? 
Dote. Look above, look above. 

— L. Alma-Tadema. 
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PAGE VOCABULARY 



In the following list all new words are underscored. Words 
which should be taught in phrase or group relation are so listed. 
The average number of new words 'to the page is two and one- 
half. For suggestions on phrase work, phonics, word-building, 
the thought-content method, and general suggestions to teachers, 
see the Teachers' Manual that accompanies this book. 



5. This is / 
Boy Blue 
his horn 
sounding his horn 

6. the cow 
the corn 
eating the corn 

7. the meadow 



you mind 

the way you mind 

down in the 



I am going 
the miller 
the baker 



the sheep 
fast asleep 

8. Who minds 
Little Boy Blue 

9. Run , Polly 

to the meadow 
in the meadow 
awake Boy 
Blue 

10. Your horn 
come, sound 
your horn 



meadow 

11. is awake 
is running 
is sounding 
He is awake 
from the mea- 
dow 

12. Little maid 
where you go 
you go now 
my cow 
milk my cow 

13. Awake and tell 

Tell hi^^ 
with you 

along with you 

14. Where are you 

going 
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15. is grinding 
a hop 

a step 
a jump 

16. making a cake 
see it bake 

17. Jack is coming 
coming up 
from his plow 

18. will grind corn 
make my bread 

19. the miller said 

20. this road 
goes up 
runs along 
to London 

Town 



21. was going 
met Boy Blue 

22. stepped off 
one foot 
That is the way 
They met . 

23. met Molly 

I will go too 
all stepped off 

24. a bird 
a tree 

sang in a tree 
has gone 



tell them about 

it 

• 

33. A boy crept 
into a barn 
lay down 
on the hay 
came out 
smell about 



40. Twit, twit 
Bow wow 
Mew mew 



41. 
42. 
43. 



34. AWooUyLamb 44, 

his mother 

One day 

Woolly Lamb 
found 



I like my ears 
one little nose 
one little mouth 

drank the nice 

milk 
Hark hark 
hear Rover 

bark 
I watch 
I guard 



they have gone four little feet 45, sleeping lambs 



25. you say 

What do you 

say 
said the cat 

26. Then I will go 
two feet up 

27. the dog 

28. so they stepped 

29. away off 

30. get them 

stepped off 
singing 

32 If you go 
please find 



baa, baa 



drive the wolf 



35. What can I do 46. A little mouse 



36. Woolly Lamb 
ran 

skipped and 

jumped 

through the door 

moo moo 



nice little feet 47. 

37. two little eyes 

38. He could see 

39. two little ears 
You can hear 
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she could find 
have for tea 
Pussy's eyes 
big and bright 
made her run 

in fright 

a big house 
bit off ' 
mouse's tail 
give me 
my long tail 
get me some 



48. mousie leaped 60. an egg 
^ began 62. Lady bird 



The chick's cry 
The cock heard 



give again 

49. the farmer 

50. the butcher 
some meat 



Fly away home ran to help 



on fire 

your children 

will burn 



53. the baker gave 63. a sparrow flew 

54. eat you up 

55. was hungry 



no sound 
get a crumb 
56. mother mouse 

saw 
but mother 

mouse ran 
could not catch 



give sparrow a 
swing 

65. bite the cow 



little mouse ate 

57. poor dog 

all his might 
was after him 

58. There was 
in front of 
Jack's house 
you did see 
very fine tree 
as fine as ever 

59. a branch 
a nest 



66. a man 

kill the wolf 

69. Once there was 
a cock 

a mother hen , 
a little chick 



73. see how I look 
I told you so 
cannot get 

74. Ting-a-ling- 

bone 
A fire broke out 
the goat's home 
the little goat 

75. some water 

to bring water 

put out the fire 

oh" 

the night 

rang the bell 



a pretty little yg_ ST Cock 



chick 
Look at me 

70. on the wall 
go over 
go-not-over 

71. the little chick 

called 

a hawk 
caught it 

72. Let me go 
The chick cried 
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he had 
a ladder 
this song 
77. a fox 

a house of ice 
summer came 
did not melt 
the house 
melted 

79. Why are you , 

crying 



O Mr. Dog 
drove me out 

80. goo-oo-oo 

83. cock-a-doodle- 

doo 
When the fox 
heard 

84. Robin 

Redbreast 
Sat upon a tree ^'' 
Went up 



Up went 
Pussy-cat 

came down 

85. almost got 
a fall 

86. the sailor 



a worm 



sting the cow 

91. stung the cow 

92. the sea 
my dear 
you shall hear 

93. the good pot 
my dame 
nothing to eat 
sell the cow 

three legs 
clean me 
cleaned the pot 

on the hill 

I will fill 
she filled 



95. 
96. 



a boat 

89. drink the water 

90. the little ant 



97. something to eat 
the next day 

99. every day 

100. far away 
never came 
again. 



101. Joe Boy 

a fish 

you may go 

102. sail over 

103. on the shore 
blue water 
was safe 

a bun 

109. Lady Moon 
love me 
Whom are 

you loving 

110. the Jay 
the dove 
the land of 

play 

Where is 
playland 

111. Mrs. Dove 

Where is 
loveland 
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BASAL VOCABULARY 



a 

about 

after 

again 

all 

almost 

along 

am 

an 

and 

ant 

are 

as 

asleep 

at 

ate 

awake 

away 

bake 

baker 

bark 

barn 

beg 

began 

bell 

bird 

bit 

bite 

blue 

boat 



branch 

bread 

bright 

bring 

broke 

bun 

burn 

but 

butcher 

cake 

called 

came 

can 

cannot 

cat 

catch 

caught 

chick 

children 

clean 

cock 

come 

corn 

could 

cow 

crept 

crumb 

cry 

dame 

day 



dear 

did 

do 

dog 

door 

dove 

down 

drank 

drink 

drive 

drove 

ears 

eat 

egg 
eyes 

ever 

every 

fall 

far 

farmer 

fast 

feet 

fill 

find 

fine 

fire 

fish 

flew 

fly 

foot 
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for 

fox 

found 

four 

fright 

from 

front 

gave 

get 

give 

go 

goat 

goes 

gone 

good 

got 

grind 

guard 

had 

hark 

has 

have 

hawk 

hay 

he 

hear 

heard 

help 

hen 

her 



hill 

him 

his 

home 

hop 

horn 

house 

how 

hungry 

I 

ice 

if 

in 

is 

it 

jump 

kill 

ladder 

lady 

lamb 

land 

lay 

leaped 

legs 

let 

like 

little 

long 

look 

love 



made 


no 


road 


song 




tree 


maid 


nose 


run 


sound 




two 


make 


not 


safe 


sparrow 


up 


man 


nothing 


said 


step 




upon 


may 


now 


sail 


sting 




very 


me 





sailor 


stung 




wall 


meadow 


of 


sang 


summer 


was 


meat 


off 


sat 


swing 




watch 


melt 


oh 


saw 


tail 




water 

• 


met 


,on 


say 


tea 




way 


might 


once 


sea 


tell 




went 


milk 


one 


see 


that 




what 


miller 


out 


sell 


the 




when 


minds 


over 


shall 


them 




where 


moon 


play 


she 


then 




who 


mother 


please 


sheep 


there 




whom • 


mouse 


plow 


shore 


they 




why 


mouth 


poor 


singing 


this 




will 


my 


pot 


skip 


three 




with 


nest 


pretty 


sleeping 


through 


wolf 


never 


pussy 


smell 


thus 




worm 


next 


put 


so 


to 




you 


nice 


ran 


some 


told 




your 


night 


rang 


something 


too 






PROPER NAMES AND PERSONIFIED 


EX] 


PRESSIONS 


baa, baa 




Lady Bird 




Polly 


bow, wow 




Little Maid 




Robin Redbreast 


Boy Blue 




London Town 


Rover 


cock-a-doodle-doo 


mew, mew 




ting- 


■a-ling-bone 


goo-oo-oo 




MoUy 




twit. 

4 


, twit 


Jack- 




moo, moo 




Woolly Lamb 


Jay 




Mr. 








Joe Boy 




Mrs. 
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SUGGESTIONS TO TEACHERS 

The thought-content method, which is the basis of this series 
of Readers, gives emphasis to the fact that the new word in 
the text should be taught in connection with the idea; that the 
association between printed word and idea is the living link 
that makes thought-content reading possible ; that thought and 
expression should ever rise superior to word-mastery ; and that 
the child's interest in content is the great incentive in learning 
to read. 

These reading exercises may be made intensely interesting 
to children, and rapid progress be made by attention to the 
following : 

1. Read or recite with animation each selection, or a few 
lines of it, until the children are familiar with the words and 
can repeat them. 

2. Lead the children to talk about the story, to recite por- 
tions of it, and to form new sentences with the leading words as 
a basis. 

3. Write words, phrases, word-groups, and short sentences 
upon the blackboard, using the leading words of the selection. 

4. Drill upon these lists over and over again until instant 
utterance and good expression are secured. 

5. Require the children to read and re-read the sentences 
written upon the blackboard and found in the book as the ex- 
pression of thought^ not merely as word-naming. 

6. Encourage pupils to dramatize, to personate characters, to 
act the parts, as they read or recite. 

7. After the pupils can recognize readily many words, 
possibly one hundred, they may be taught the elements of 
phonic analysis through slow pronunciation, through recogni- 
tion of initial phonograms and basals, and through drill exercises 
in word-building. 
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Suggestive Exercises in Word-Building 



1 


7 


an — r an 


ame — c ame 


b, c, D, f, m, N, p, t, V 


d, f , g, 1, n, s, t 


br, sp, th 


8 


2 


ay way 


at — c at 


b, d, F, g, h, j, m, n, p, r, s 


b, f , h, m, N, p, r, s, v 


9 


ch, sp, th 


aid — m aid 


3 


1, p, r, br, st 


ack — J ack 


10 


b, h, kn, 1, p, r, s, t 


all — c all 


4 


b, f, g, h, m, p, t, w, st 


ank — dr ank 


11 


b, d, 1, r, s, t 


ark — bark 


bl, cr, dr, fr, sp, th 


d, h, 1, m, p, sp 


5 


12 


ade — made 


et — g et 


f, j, 1, w, gr, sp, tr 


b, j, 1, m, n, p, s, w, y, fr 


6 


13 


ake — b ake 


ell t ell 


c, f, 1, m, r, s, t, w 


b, c, d, f, N, s, t, w, y, sp 
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14 

est — n est 

b, 1, p, r, t, V, w, qu 

15 

ead — br ead 

d, h, 1, r, dr, spr 

16 

ew — fl ew 

d, f , h, J, m, n, p, y 
bl, el, cr, fl, gr, si, str 

17 

ear — h ear 

d, f , g, n, r, s, t, y 

18 

eat — m eat 

b, f, h, n, p, s 

19 

eet — feet 

b, m, fl, gr, sh, si, str 

20 

eep — sh eep 

d, k, p, w, si 

21 

ill — m ill 

b, f, g, j, J, k, p, r, s, t, w, sp, st 

22 

im — h im 

d, J, r, T, V, br, si 
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23 

ip — sk ip 

d, G, h, 1, n, r, s, t 
gr, str, tr, wh 

24 

ick — chick 

D, k, 1, n, p, r, s, t, w 
br, qu, sp, st, th, tr 

25 

in — in 

b, d, f , g, k, p, s, t, w 

26 

ing — s ing 

k, r, w, br, si, spr, st, str, sw 

27 

it— fit 

f, h, k, 1, m, n, p, s, w 
gr, kn, qu, si 

28 

ice — n ice 

d, m, r, V 
pr, si, sp, tw 

29 

ind — m ind 

b, f , h, k, r, w 

30 

ine — f ine 

d, k, 1, m, n, p, r, v, w 
sp, th, tw, wh 



31 40 

ike — 1 ike oat — b oat 

b, f, h, p, sp, str c, g, m, fl 
32 



ire — f ire 



41 

oon — m oon 
d, h, m, p, s, t, w, sp — ^ ^^ ^^ ^p 



33 

ight — f r ight 42 

u TT « « « f orn — c orn 

b, f , 1, m, n, r, s, t — 

br, fr, si b, h, 1, m 

34 43 

og — dog oy — boy 

b,f,h,j,l, fr "^j,R,t 

35 

44 

ow — c ow 



op — h op 

f, 1, m, p, s, t 

ch, dr, pr, sh, si, St ^' ^' "'' ""' ^ 

36 45 

ot — hot ound — sound 

c, d, g,7, 1, n, p, r, s, t b, f, h, m, p, r, w 

si, sp, tr 4g 

37 ue— Blue 

22^— ^ ^^^ c, dTh, r, s, fl, tr 
d, h, 1, m, r, s 
bl, cl, cr, fl, fr, kn, sh, st 

38 

ong-long b,d,h,l,p,r 

, -7 * cl, pi, si, 8t, th, tr 

d, g, 1, s, str, wr > r ? ' 

39 *8 

old — told ut — but 
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This textbook may be borrowed for 
two weeks, with the privilege of renew- 
ing it once. A fine of five cents a day is 
incurred by i^ilure to return a book on 
the date when it is due. 

The Education library is open from 
9 to 6 daily except Saturday when it 
closes at 12.80. 
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